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lie there sleeping so calmly when I am
In such anawfutpllgntr And Morris
too Remember I shall never forgive
you you cqme at the first peep
of dawn and liberate me It must be
almost daylight now but Its so dark in-
here that I cannot tell At any rate
It is past 3 and going on 4 and isnt it
daylight now at 4 oclock Come and
get me out of for the love of
heswn Im not in Orange I dldnt
go Ive been robbed tnd locked In in-
a storage house ell Com and save
me quickly I implore you

About Morris I was skep
tical He never borrowed trouble under
any circumstances andeven If he had
dreamed most vividly of my predica
ment he would simply have attributed
It to his midnight supper and have gone
to sleep again with a mans customary to portents

Nevertheless I Went on walling to the
walls Had I kept still I should have
gone Bmjy I am sure with those noisy
rats keeping uj their maudlin racket
and the watchman never coming at all
so when my tears and prayers were
exhausted I sang college songs and
hymn and pinK from comic operas
and all in a screeching voice beating
time on the table with my heels

Fur oclock struck
Now thought I taking fresh cour

age he must certainly come
I looked anxiously toward the grat-

ing above thedoor for the first faint
streaks of dawn there were no
faint streaks of any Rind only black
ness everywhere no creak of elevator
no approaching footstep I grew weak
and chilly and desperately sick at
heart

As It neared 6 oclock the rats re
treated behind the furniture
and fell to napping After their night
time gambols Seep seemed far from
me however with my nerves racktd
to pieces an they wore but seizing a
bundle of I sank into the nest
which T made on the table top and soon
had lifted into a state of waking
dream which was next door neighbor
to lytnb r

If it is my fate to die here said I
fixing my h d so as to relieve
ache then I am powerless to avert
that fate The Christian martyrs died
for a cause but my life will be a cruel
sacrifice nnd oh the injustice pf it

Kventcally I must have fallen asleep
VtecauM when I returned to full con
Bcioufneee my friend the clock was
chiming the hour of S Had I really
ben asleep for four hours It seemed
Incredible My cell was no lighter but
toeD do not He There were other
bolls too faint and musical As my
eyes wide awaje I noticed that
T cculd now distinguish the objects in
the room although it was still exces-
sively dark I could descry the

above the door and straightaway
divined the darkness In the corridor to

due to tie closing of the outside
window shatters which thus excluded
the purer air as well as every vestige
of the sunlight

How hungry I was how ravenouaiy
hungry And how dry was my throat
What pains raclted my poor body inside
and ut for I was stiff with lying and
my ftemaoh cried aloudfor sustenance

This i thttway starvation feels at
the beginning said I talking aloud
for companys sake It will grow
vorw every moment until kind death
lets me free I shall die here like a
eared maniac for I shall inevitably go
mad How soon I wonder I foresee
It all Like the prisoner of some plac-
er other was It Chiffon X hall pace
tHe narrow room and finally fall a
prey heaven pity me to those awful
ghastly rats

for of course they would grow
fiercer and more rapacious as time
went on and In the end attack me I
could almost feel their sharp teeth lac
crating my tender flesh and see my-
self falling a living victim to their ulti-
mate animal necessities

Then In overwhelming fear and des
peration I yelled as I had never yelled
before albeit hoarsely but the walls
only gave it back to me in muffled
echoes awl nobody came I battered
the walls with pokers and a dls-
rovered dinner bell until it seemed as
if the whole neighborhood must

be iroused What had
first Mko almost a practical joke had
now become a terrible crushing cer-
tainty I was abandoned left to my
fete and that fate starvation and
death by torture

WhenI thought of Lord LoveVs
bride In the old oak chest and how her
body bad been found long afterward
crumbling to dust in bridal robes I
wondered how long it would be before
they found me also in my tomb

For unless the ieople whose things
are stored here should happen to come
tip for something aId I theres rhope of my being found any time soon
and who knows they may be in Europe or Japan Could any situation be
more utterly hopeless But I will be
found 1 must be Ill not die like a
starved rat In tills hole wat my pas
slnnttt declaration

Like a mocking mirage arose beforeme the picture of my exquisite bridalgown Would those recalcitrant brides
maids who had rebelled against my
pink town decree in their rage for yel
low shed crocodile tears at my funeral
when found I wondereJ or only beangry because defrauded of theirrlichtCyl souvenirs which I had notyt bought What a travesty now
seemed wedding cards spread
broadcast over the United States And

others prematurely enrraved
wfth Mrs Morris do Qulncey Tall
How absurdly grotesque appear i to-
me now that battlemented British wci
ding oak with Its American ring and
thimble and coin And that cottage in
Jersey my castle In Spain since I was
destined never to occupy it was ever-
a daydream more elusive or fanciful
What an utter farce the whole
thing when T the bride was slowly
eying in the top loft of a storage
warehouse and my elected bridegroom
took lila pleasure where he Sated
Then too how unromantic to bo starv-
ing lo death In the midst of old furni
ture spittoons shovels cradles blow-
ers and bathtubs Against the whole
t os of it did my soul rebel If It
had to be done atall why could I not

been smothered in n roof con
servatory overcome by the scent of
flowers

I now resolved definitely that sooner
tian die thus ignomlrttly by slow
starvation I would hang myself to
the grating by my Liberty scarf Oh

cruel Irony of that and thus
swiftly end my misery or pound out
my brains against the stony fioor in
th passionate recklessness of suicide
Agitated by this tragical thought I
stared dawn at tho floor and lo In
the shadowy light I saw qomething
black and shining crawling swiftly to-

ward the crack below the door which
c flnd a faintly broader ray It was
of course only a cockroach but its
movements excited my sharpest in

Insects can live on here Indefi-
nitely I argued with sadden inspira-
tion why cant t But my words
mocked me In the silence and the dun
cramp inside of me contradicted tills

peered beneath the door into the wide
liberty beyond

What free sliricbcd I In a wild

door with futile fingernails and burst-
ing into a paroxysm of tears

It was sow and so tar as
jy knowledge went nobody had vis-

ited that t p floor since the previous
evening at 6 My only remaining
chance was that it 12 when the watch
changed xgate a new and more con-
scientious man might possibly come
wittiln Brah 4 f clamors for exit
nut toov visionary

a hole in the wall or door or possibly
remove the grating Pushlag a
fojiter within reach of this aperture T

climbed upon it and shook the Iron

Ate It was Immovable No Jail
had over been more securely im

b U J in a wall Besides in any case
space voukl have been entirely too

ncirow to have admitted of the safe
passaee of ciy avoirdupois into the
beautiful beyond T toek the precau
ios however before my strength
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should forsake me entirely to knot my
handkerchief In the ad
passerby Once more I With
the loudest voice I could command
still fortifying myself with the hope
that some faint echo must reach the
flours below was only
swamped In the abundant upholstery
which surrounded me In despair I
then applied my fierce temper in ac-
tive attacks upon the wails With
shovel and with poker I pounded
picked dug beat until my poor hands
were bleeding but at the end of a half
hour I had only succeeded in makinz
a a defacement

what Idiocy to build houses
so strong at the risk of wailing up a
humn life I railed But hark
How all the bells In the city are ring
ins Why the air is full of bells

Some of them were clanging faint
and musical other loud and nearer
My morbd attention was diverted for
a moment from myself so acute so
magical was the Impression of those
bells

It is Sunday came the
suitgln thought All the good peo-
ple ar going to church Mammas
brougham is Just now rolling up thevenue and this suggested another
train of thoughts and another Inspira-
tion

Lying there listening to those bells
all my vanished illusions and lost am-
bition came trooping back to meQuit distinctly did I hear fathers so-
norous voice in the Doxology and pic-
ture Amelias pretty figure slipping up
the aisle late as usual Then I
dreamed wistfully of the Sunday din-
ner at hotel for truthfully this
animal longing transcended all others
In a moment I was in a fitful dose andreally dreaming for now I was there-at that splendid feast and being servedto the dainties provided by swiftfooted waiters My hungry mouth wasopen to receive a bite suddenly
Oh horrors the viands werehanged to vile writhing snakes and

loathsome lizards and toads before myyes and a terrible sickness possessed-
me Thus did sleep intensify the agony
of my position

The chimes wer still ringing whenI awoke and by a strange paradox onewas pealing out Cardinal Newmansso tenderly that my Inmost soulwas oh the bitter irony ofIts words to me in that place
tread kindly light amid the encirgloom

Lead thou me onWrang out the tuneful bellsWhat power kept impelling me toreneat these words over and overa when I was enveloped in darkness and never expected to seethe sun or moon or of the starsThe hour of 12 which I awaited withmad and feverish expectancy was forme the last flicker of If nobodycame at noon
a of rest wasfrantic thought Nobodysunday But maybe they areobliged a storage

ing
I 8ed Into maudlinMorris blacksleeve I w ndered AndlIe mourn much over my

newS off What theSay about
would

sensational manner In whteh Iserved Up to the Boatingpublic gave me a sudden
was my Instantaneous decision No
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was 12 oclockAnd now must come the moment of my deliveiance if come it

ivr vuj vuiiiu va ixsioio that nobody would come-

t want to die Ito Jive for I crie intnef my I dontwant to die and be poked in a hole inthE ground and forgotten I love lifeit Is so precious when one is well beloved and to be forced to give it all upagainst ones will is bard hard indeed
So to the refrain or I dont want todie I moaned and wept and clenchedmy hands over sheer pity of Ittragically tearing my hair until thehairpins over the pavement likehail My limit of human endurancewan almost reached and I knew that

those rats growing like myself fiercer and more savage fromhunger either madness or idiocy mustresult
My brain is becoming confused evennew I cried wildly But oh howhungry I am It is only a question ofhow long I shall be able to endure IfI were only sure that I shouldnt besuch a hideous fright after hangingbut one hates to make a scarecrow ofones self After all smothering is better than hanging and in the end it willnot rope

A reaction to this Intense state offeeling now set in and I suddenly be-came very sleepy But I could not hopeto sleep for long with that hungergnnwing me inside and that horriblethirst up my throat Sleep

into riy nest in a state of utter ex
haustion I soon fell Into a profound
slumber When I awakened I was un
able to move and bereft of earthly hopeor ambition

In the the end so soon was my
perplexed query Ah no it is butthe beginning of the end

place was tragically still andthe terror of this intense silence uponmy overwrought nerves was indescribable I prayed that delirium might
cotne to numb

Let me not know let me not be
conscious any more was my cry

Soon afterward the clock struck 6
to mark the close of that Sunday after-noon and lying there listening I even
dared to hope that the tardy one wouldcome at this turn of the watch so

is the instinct of solfpreser-
vation

Delusiep upon delusion Nobodycame as before
Why did not the bells ring again Inthe evening Had the whole worldaway into clouds Was anything real Did anything actually exist beyond that why could nothuman beings live altogether dlsoclJ-

Ued from the thraldom of surroundings What Ironical fate denied me
tho right to follow out my destiny andforced me to net In a comedyagainst my will or wish Comedy
Was it not the broadest of farce since
I was guiltless of either motive or In
tention Thus I argued to ward Oft
the horrors if perchance I might

Sleep soothed me again by fits andstarts Seven eight nine ten eeven
twelve did T hear struck and every
stroke vas like a final knelt

Will the end evar come was my
desolate moan

The final act of dissolution meditated
with so much purpose in the morning
seemed so difficult to perform I was
too weak to even attempt it

What sound was that which broke
the stillness Could it have been a
hand at the padlock even
the door swinging back on its noiseless

b brave
I With what consummate art I feigned
Ideadi yet how keenly I listened A
dazzling lantern was flung in theopen doorway

Who bes ye anyhow asked a
voice behind the

Deliverance at last Ohi blessed
rays-

I tried to answer with wrds but
only made an inarticulate and
Pftlrig my body turned upon
him ft wan pinched face whereof

Ah there at laststrIking
everwould TremblIng and In cold perspirallQn J ptralned at thecatch Jhe least
pos
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eyes were distractingly blinded by the
lightBe jimlny cried the voice jumping
away from me

A dread that the owner of it would
leave me alone there again nerved me
anew and staggering blindly toward
the light I stumbled and fell at his
feet in the doorway stammering
hparscls

Quick take me out
The man with the evil eye bent over

me and scanned mo curiously as
though I might be a remarkable pre-
historic find

Why maam taint you possible
Say ye aint ben locked in there sence
yesterday is ye

The day before that I found
strength to explain

Good Lord maam The day before
yesterday he cried aghast

Water gasped I in a partial faint
ing spell

Thirsty Well no wonder maam
Ill carry ye downstairs maam and
telephone fur a doctor fur sure ye
need wan

Then fishing up with a dextrous long
arm from the floor an object made of
greenish lizard skin he offered it say-
ing Aint that yern maam

My long lost pocketbook Then he
had not robbed me after all

Toa starveling a feast is ever more
desirable that a gold mine and my dol
lars which I now knew intuitively to
be intact were not half so precious to
the imagination as doughnuts or any-
thing else to eat

In less than a minute I was lying on
the office sofa quaffing doses of water
at the hands of my judicious compan
ion and devouring bits of rye bread
What a glorious midnight supper It
was There never could be another
just like it

The old watchman then began to
launch forth Into elaborate apologies
about two attempts at burglary hand
running which had kept him and his
colleagues below stairs guarding the
Silver vaults

Never mind Its all right now I
want to get home said I

Its a rank shame thats what It is
Let me get home Will you kindlY

telephone for a coupe I pleaded-
I reckon Im the man what locked

you in but see yer feller didnt git
back here ontll after 6and-

I know I know but its all right
now I really must get home Dont
you understand And pressing into
his willing fingers the contents of my
recovered pocketbook I added Accept
this slight expression of my gratitude
for having saved my life after having
nearly ended It

He overwhelmed me with voluble
Irish thanks

Dont mention it cried I hysteric
ally waving both hands Implorando

I am your debtor for ever and ever

the way Bessie said Morris
when next we met I dont think
Orange has agreed any too well withyou this time You look exceedingly
pale and holloweyed Do you know
that you treated me very shabbily that
afternoon at the storage building Iway awfully sorry about not seeingyou oft on the train When I got back
to One Hundred and Thirtyeighth-
street the place was all shut up You
wont believe I dare say that I went
nil the way over to Jersey City after
youThen I plucked up courage and told
him all about my tragic experience

Never mind little sweetheart said
he in a sudden burst of fondness For-
get that it ever happened Only re
member that you are mine dearest for
we are going to be married on the 25th
according to all perfected plans andthats the end of the story

The beginning you mean said Ismiling through tears
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he Controversy Concerning Origin-

of the Hymn
London Ball Mull Gazette

Mrs and John Henry
Newman npt yet cardinal are names
that recent events have brought once
more to the fore The words which
will go down to posterity as the last
words of President McKlnley were the
poetic utterance of the one and the
hymn which has never ceased resound-
ing in Buffalo and at Washington was
of the latters inditing Mrs Sarah
Adams born Flower contributed the
original version of Nearer My God to
Thee to W T Foxs Hymns and An-
thems in 1841 It achieved
almost at once

Newmans Lead Kindly Light Was
first published In the British Magazfnt-
for March 1834 It was reprinted with-
a different rubric in the Lyra Ape
tollca in and with its final title

The Pillar of Cloud in Occasional
Verses in 1868 Probably no compo
sition of the kind ever gave rise to so
much controversy and more or less
impertinent speculation Readers be-
tween lines read into alt sorts of doubts
and fears from which they were
pleased to assume the author
have been suffering when be wrote itThey saw in it the torment of a tossed
soul yearnings toward the old religion-

all sorts of hidden meanings-
The controversy fairly raged and

Newman with other and more
matters to attend to seems to

have let it rage Hut at last the dieputants Insisted upon knowing
the poet meant from himself and so
constituted the hard and inconvenient
something to say about years before
And in the end they drew Newman
He wrote from the Oratory in 1879 to
Pr Greenhill and the letter readspretty much like the sort of letter By
ron would have written if he had beenholding Newmans pen As It wa
Newman who wrote he did not quote
Byron He preferred to Instance KebleKeble I think it was who said thatpoets were not bound to give a senseto what they had written Though Iam not a poet like Keble I am notbound either to remember my ownmeaning whatever It was at the endof fifty years It would be quite tyranny if one were obliged to be ready forexamination on the transient states ofminds which come upon one when oneis homesick or seasick or in otherways sensitive or excitedI wonder what the controversialiststhought of that letter mustappreciated it The seasick isquite Byronic

SENATORS FIRST KISS

Describes Its Ecstacy in the Moon-
light on the Hudson

Omaha News
New York Oct 5 Only lust summer

Senator Depew thus ardently described
the delights of his Very first kiss

Why worlds couldnt buy the memory
of my first kiss there on the river at

in the moonlight I remember

B
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it yet with an exquisite thrill I can feel
the brush of her curls against my cheek
feel the thrill of her touch see her blushand her roguish eyes before me nowPity pity the poor creature who hasan experience like thatI was a my teensa oarsman and I was often on theHudson In my boat That night my littlesweetheart was with meThe moon was sinning Have overseen the big round moon shining on theHudson at on a night Ifyou have you know what it Is for ato be out alone with his sweetheart inthat moonlight

I remember how I pulled out into thestream her mischievous eyeupon me A king on his throne wanever happier and he never had half a-right A young fellow with a pretty
sweetheart who likes him a littleloves to be In the moonlight with him Isthe most blessed of mankind

Well we talked After a while we letthe boat drift I rather think Maybe
her eyes drew me nearer to herMaybo her loose curls touched cheekMaybe we were saying tender thingsMaybe I touched hand

Then It happened It is the touch thatdoes It electric thrill A young fellow could no more help Itstop a storm and girl couldnt
GREEN TRADINGSTAMPS Dont forget to ask for them
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JOCAZTNG AND ACCUSING

Pierpont Morgans Rembrandt Group
on View in the Lenox Library

New York Journal-
J Pierpont Morgans collection of 1GS

etchings by Rembrandt is exhibited in
the Lenox library Their condition Is
in many cases amazing The portrait
bf Jan Six for instance that Seymour
Haden has described as one of the
finest impressions is doubtless with
out an equivalent

Seymour Haden is timid The figure
of the burgomaster reading at the win
dow his long hair and thin face in tho
sun his legs in the dark has not else
where lines as acute

The Three Trees have an atmos
phere a transparency of foliage a del-
icacy of tints that may not be found

in the other examples of the work
that museums have

The Blind In the first
state before the plate was retouched
the Hog is in the first state the

Onion Woman wrinkled and colored
by age with reflections of her baskets
contents is a startling rarity the
Christ Healing Sick which is the

hundred guilder print of collectors Is
dazzling with lighj-

s j

J Pierpont Morgan is not wealthy
enough If he counted on wealth only
to collect them He had to be a tact
ful art lover and to have a great deal
of luck

Rembrandts etchings do not let j

be gathered by force of money
alone Wllhelm F Bode director of I

Kaiser Wilhelms museums has all the I

money that he needs for Rembrandts j

etchings but not all the etchings by
Rembrandt that he needs

Many are in this collection formed
by Pierpont Morgan The exhibition-
Is invaluable because it is an exhibi
tion of beautiful works of art This is
sufficient to captivate the Interest of
artists but the librarian with his point
of view of a librarian has other rea-
sons to say that the exhibition Is

It is amusing There are images of
men and women of another age profes
sors merchants housewives great la-
dles beggars thieves There are de-
lightful landscapes

There are ancient costumes It is In-
structive The artist reflects In his
work not his mind only but the mind
of his epoch The divine history of
Christianity he tells as impressed the
old old Netherland-

It is a technical lesson The im
pression of the St Francis Praying
is the finest in existence Here one
sees a masterpiece most effective
aspect How Rembrandts needle
traced hatches and cross hatches and
how he expected them to appear on pa
per one may divine is this example of
St Francis Praying
The collection gives a lesson In philos-

ophy The portraits that have names
are of artists writers men of learning
They are portraits of Rembrandt him-
self of Copperol of Six of other per
sons who were not of much consequence
when they were alive because they
were not people of wealth

Rembrandt etched them because they
were interesting to him as an artist
because their features would make line
images or because they were unknown
and unappreciated great persons He
took pains to tell who they were be
cause they were unknown

The etched portraits of wealthy per-
sons who had no other reasons to be
etched than that they were wealthy
and could f r their etched portraits
and were famous as men of wealth are
nameless He did not have to tell their
names

Well nobody knows now who they
were They are catalogued as a Man
With a Mazetih Cap a Man with a
Divided Fur Cap a Man with Short
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Beard and Embroidered Coat a Man
with a Long White Beard and Fur
CapOne of Mr Morgans friends said to
him one day If I were you having
so many great pottraits by Rembrandt
I would take great pains to spend much
money to discover who the unknown
personages among them were

Mr Morgan replied What is the use
of discovering who they were They
were only men of wealth

They were only subjects of Rem
brandts art as an etcher

The exhibitions at the Lenox library
are of the greatest Importance The
New York free public library will have
a catalogue of prints New Yorks
grandchildren will not have much trou-
ble to learn how their ancestors pic-
tured the heroes of legends the great
men of history and those that achijv d
their mission in this world without
celebrity

New Yorks grandchildren will have
only to go to the public librarys print

BALMORALS FADED GLORIES

The Mansion is Oldfashioned and
Peculiarly Furnished

New York Commercial
Rumors are rife writes our Glasgow

icprrespondent as to King Edwards ar-
rangements with regard tQ his Scotch
campaign It Is practically certain that
he will pay a visit to the Duke and Duch-
ess of Fife at Mar Lodge but whether
he will this year reside at Balmoral is at
present in the lap of the future

King Edward is known to have excel
lent taste In the matter of furniture and
house decoration and the plain fittings
restricted accommodations and one may
almost say uncouth simplicity of Bat
moral are little likely to meet his wants-
or wishes Strangers seeing for the
first time of the latequeen are astonished at its primitive ar

and frugal The
castle Is built of gray stone and in the
turreted style Scotch architecture
Miles of mountain glen and river divide it
from modern life and the outside world
There is no semblance of a town nearer
than Ballater eight the
and Braemar that now fashionable vii

sixteen miles distant from Bal
moral The house considered as a
abode Is small and most inconvenient
The guest chambers are fitted and fur

in the simplest fashion indeed tomany of the bedrooms no dressing room
Is attached The cabinet In at-
tendance on the late queen could scarcely
bring a secretary him and was
obliged to transact business In his sleep

room
The Balmoral tartan a sombre and

fearsome mixture of crimson and
pervades the whole establishment Cur-
tains carpets cushions coverings of
furniture even drapery for the walls
everywhere and on appears
this most material The de
Sign Is not that of a true tartan of an-
cient date but owed its being to the
decorative genius of the prince consort
himself And the rooms are embellished
by a number of eneravinsrs from Landseers pictures framed In maplewood
frames a and size of surprising
regularity These works of art not only
adorn castle buf ar in a sum-
mer house in the grounds Many improve-
ments will no doubt be effected at Bal
moral before it becomes fitting home
of the present genial and splendorloving
king
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The Castaways
Chicago RecordHerald

A Corinthian Legend-
A womanish man and a mannish woman
1 Left a sinking ship one day
And rode on to the barren rocks

Of an island far away
To a South Sea isle where living things

Had never set foot
And the womanish man and the mannish

woman
Clasped hands upon the shore

Oh the womanish man and the mannish
woman

Lived there a long long while
But they died at last as people must

Far oft on that Sruth Sge
And in after years explorers found

The i little old island where
The had lived and died and lo

There were troops of monkeys there

A Cup of Lanes Tea at Night
Moves the bowels next day and its
continued use will cure habitual con-
stipation sick headache and indlges
lIon It will do you more good and
cost you less money than any other
medicine on earth Your druggist will
refund you the purchase price If you
are not satisfied Price 25c and SOc a
package For sale by GodbePitts Drug
company
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234 and 236 State Street

A Climax of
Our Fall Exhibition marks an epoch in retailing It has proved a veritable Trade
Triumph a striking demonstration of the power of good values as the motive
force of merchandising Our assortment includes the Finest Specimens of modern
manufacture Every style endorsed by fashion and approved by good taste is
represented in our stock just what you want in Furniture aad at the price you
wish to pay OUR TERMS ARE MOST LIBERAL Inspection Invited

Over 109 Styles Combination i

and Desks rang 1 00 tip
ing in price from u

O flfl

ranging in price from

China Closets 1 09 to
from v

Chiffoniers in different up
woods from

N

Chairs from t Sic up

Extension Tables

from

Center Tables and Stands
from

Sideboards and Buffets

from

assorted woods

Iron and Brass Beds

from

g50 up

285 tsp

Special for This Carpet Department
509 yards Ingrain Carpet regular price 40c

This week

400 yards of Tapestry Brussels good value at
90c This week

500 yards Velvet Carpet with Borders to match
A carpet for 125 This week

50 Velvet Rugs excellent value at 275
This week

A large assortment of Carpets and Rugs to select from at Reduced Prices The
finest patterns imaginable Complete stock of Blankets Comforters Pillows and
Feathers at Reduced Prices-

In our Stove Tinware Crockery and Woodenware departments we carry the
most celebrated makes and the Prices are Right

Ourassortment for General House Furnishing is the Largest andVourLow Prices
are unequalled

Write for Catalogue and we will mail it Free

THE HARRJS
FURNITURE and CARPET HOUSE

y

25 Styles of Ladies Desks

5000

800

S160 up

Dressers 815 up

85c tip

o

Week In

25e
2

60c Iss

CASH OR CREDIT
4-

A a H o ofl

Book-

cases

uP-

e

R71c
S
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The
Born
Steel
Ranges

Cash
Balance

Month

45tt

1000

50Q Pe-

rt
t

j

4

+

<

For the first case of piles of any kiwI
that cannot tie cured by

VERUS PILE CURE
Hundreds of prolonged

cases to the Map
ical

VERUS IT CURES-

No ifs Mae application relieves
When the box Is gone so are the piles
Cost 52 but worth It

LOCAL AND ifAIL ofir ER AGENTS

JOHNSONPRATT DRUG CO

REWARD

suc
effects or

I

I

SMITE DRUG CO

r

50

Drag-
ging

Contract Awarded to

i ware Co
We have secured 580 of the very best

make of The Born Steel range like cut Every-

one guaranteed made of malleable iron balance

oven door patent removable oven bottom drop

and swing feed door steel asbestos

body reversible coal or wood grates cast

back flue adjustable flue side patent rotary

closet door fancy nickel trimmmgS which we

will offer for 30 days at only 54503

Utah Stove Hard

la

S

daub inter-

lined

I e

I

I

I

3436 East first South P MADSEN Manager
ilL a1

W

5 5 5 si > >

DENTAL

PARLORS
240 S MAIN ST

Next door north ot
Walker House

t

Set of
Teeth for

800
Amalgam or Silver Filling Jl CO

filHnsa LOO and up
Teeth cleaned Jl oa
SoiJa gold crowns 5 JO
Bridge work per tooth J5 00

Crown and Bridge Work a Specialty

DraJB
I

I

GOOd
I

kEYso-
s

i

I

1000 Cash
Balance
500 Per

Month

s45j
I

<> <

E M fiUDMAN CO
145 Main Street Progress Building

Complete Stock of

MENS CLOTHING AND HATS
FURNISHING GOODS

BOYS and CHILDRENS SUITS

We only the most satisfactory well
finished up to date and lasting

State if patented
PATENT RECORD
Baltimore Md

Subscription price of the PtTKSTRscoa flCS

idea
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